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dogs would later die from over fines Following the doctor’ . instructions, Bill” : 
carefully removed the serum. He hurried into the roadhouse to warm the container 
and prevent the serum from freezing. As the two men talked a the weather, 


Edgar et on three pairs of socks and his boots. 


YWNhen the twelfth dog team headed for the village of Nulato, waves of northern 
lights flowed across the sky. Musher Charlie Evans faced the coldest temperatures at 
sixty-four degrees below zero. He wrapped the serum in a rabbit skin robe for extra 


protection. Charlie's nine-dog team moved slowly. Near open stretches of water on the 
Yukon River, a layer of eerie ice fog blanketed the valley. The ice fog, a mist of ice 
particles, was so dense that Charlie could barely see his wheel dogs, the ones closest 
to the sled. The experienced dogs followed the trail by scent rather than sight. 
Nearing Nulato, two of the dogs moved stiffly and dragged their paws. The skin 
around their groin area was beginning to freeze. Charlie stopped the team and gently 


loaded the poor dogs into the sled. In their struggle to save the lives of Nome’s 


residents, these two dogs would fall victim to the deadly weather. 
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( go ond his teammates had bved more than forty 
iles that day h the wind at their backs. Now the 
fierce gale blew in their faces with thirty below zero 
temperatures. Blowing snow plastered the team as they 
_ approached Norton Bay. Leonhard considered the risks. 
lf they crossed the frozen bay, the sea ice might break 


up in the powerful gale. They could be stranded from 
a a shore on drifting ice. If they skirted the bay on land, the 
trip would take much longer. Leonhard thought of the 
children in Nome who were suffering from the disease. 
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treacherous sea ice. | 
- Leonhard believed that Togo could lead the team 
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1. following morning, Leonhard discovered that the previous day’s trail had 
vanished. The ice had broken up and drifted out to sea. Worried about the unstable 
conditions, Leonhard decided to hug the shoreline for safety. 

Togo led the way toward Dexter’s Roadhouse in Golovin, about fifty miles away. 
Along the coast, the wind’s force became unbearable. Blowing snow blasted the dogs’ 
faces like buckshot. Some of the dogs began to stiffen up. Leonhard stopped the sled 
and gently massaged the freezing muscles of Togo, Scotty, and the others. When they 
finally reached Golovin, the dogs collapsed and buried their ice-coated faces beneath 
their tails. Togo and team had traveled farther than any other relay team. 

Now it was another dog’s turn to lead a fresh team of seventeen malamutes to 
Bluff, the final relay point. With a shout from musher Charlie Olson, lead dog Jack 
charged off into the blowing snow. After struggling through four hours of whiteout 
conditions, the experienced leader faintly heard a dog barking through the gale. 

It was Balto. 


t Bluff, Balto and Fox waited o C unnar Kaas en to 
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wind. After he fought to untangle the dogs, he checked the 
sled to make sure the serum was securely fastened. Gunnar 
felt the bottom of the sled in disbelief. The serum package 

was gone! oF a. ee 


., the dark, he crawled around the sled. Since he couldn't see 
his surroundings, he took off his mitts and felt through the 
snow with his bare hands. After more than 600 hard-won 
miles and twenty teams risking their lives, could it be that 
the serum was lost forever? 

Panicked, Gunnar ran his numb hands across windswept 
bumps of snow. All he could do was hope. Suddenly, he felt 
something hard. It was the serum! His frostbitten fingers 
struggled to tie the package onto the sled. Then the wind- 
battered team ran off. 


wenty brave mushers and more than 160 strong dogs traveled hundreds of miles in 


_ the worst conditions. The incredible relay took less than six days. Four dogs perished 


and several others grew lame because of the lethal weather. Yet their struggle saved : 


many lives in Nome. 
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“On month after the epidemic first began, the quarantine was lifted. The Schools. 
‘reopened and children hugged their old friends. The whole town celebrated by holding 
a dance and watching. a movie at the theater. Togo, Scotty, Ba to, Fox, Jack, and all the 

other dogs were true heros. 
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